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rests, small^ delicate apparatus for remedial exercises.
Another thing Danilov wanted was small hanging
cupboards for the Krieger coach, one for each cot—
movable cupboards which could be placed at any
distance from the wounded man's hand, where he could
keep his tobacco, books and other trifles. And in the
coaches with hard seats it would be a good thing to have
stools between the bunks, instead of small tables,
"If only the Lord would send me a carpenter," said
Danilov.
At Ivanovo station the Lord sent him Boguchov,
Uncle Sasha.
Uncle Sasha had been a conductor on the railway,
while his family had lived in Luga—his mother, wife,
widowed sister, two daughters and a young niece. Uncle
Sasha used to refer to them as "my six women." When
the Germans approached Luga, Uncle Sasha left with a
train taking evacuees, and brought his six women with
him. He was not able to arrange for them to be in the
first coach, where he was conductor, so he delivered
them over to an old friend of his, a splendid fellow, who
was conductor of the last coach. On the way the Germans
bombed the train, the last two coaches were hit and not
a single person was saved. Uncle Sasha helped to pull
the dead out from under the wreckage: he found his six
women and his old friend, the splendid fellow. ... Uncle
Sasha was ill for a long time. He was in the mental
hospital in Ivanovo for nearly eighteen months before he
was discharged as cured, and it was there that Danilov
picked him up.
Uncle Sasha fixed up a small workbench in the
isolation coach and set to work. He had lively, merry
ways and a delicate touch, just what Danilov wanted.
First of all he made various kinds of apparatus for
physical training—for exercising the legs and the fingers.
All this he did in his free time, since the regulations did
not provide for a carpenter on a hospital train, and
officially Uncle Sasha was conductor in the dispensary
coach.
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